
<4

PAGE SIX THE SPRINGFIELD NEWS
T IH ’ It SI ) A V M AY 10. 102ft

Di.E.T. Helms

Red H air Blue SeaAND

By STANLEY P. OSBORN
W hen 1’alHiy IS T ree th u s ttu iu  

h e rse ii ou t ol the ai ms o t o live , Ute 
brow n m an had been carry ing  her 
Mga.u down mto u ie  sea. I be strong 
a rm s rescued her, yet sue  lougiu  des 
perateiy  A shore, sue  uad been slow 
to tru s t those halt seen ngures about 
the urea. H aving tru s ted , she coutd 
no t bear to be suatched  away betore 
t e r  appeal had been louud.

ih e  uioon was gone in a downpour 
ol ia ,n . »ay and sea and laud uad 
lost lo iin —dissolved, auu yet iu th .s 
uieitiit» w ood souieuxiug uad rem ain 
ed sot.u, ioi p resen tly  m e g iri re
ceived a sm alt eulUy netWeeU 
ahouideis.
Stable suape

telligeuce told her m ust have occur
red.

P oaape Burke, then , had felt th a t, 
if they had not been rescued by some 
vessel, they m ust have a canoe And 
to m ake sure  they should not get one

Quickly, how ever, th is  e la tion  
faded. In Its place she found, to her 
su rp rise , a touch of guilt, as if she 
hud been un true  to a tru s t. He had 
tru s ted  her, and now, lying there  In 
all his s tren g th , he was like Sam son

geon
The girl accepted  food and drink  

humbly.
She would have stuck  her knife to 

the h ea rt of th is  brow n m an and ho 
had m eant only to give her food!

H er eye filled. W ith a g irlish  Im 
pulse she th ru s t her hand Into her 
d ress  and drew  out th e  weapon. She 
would m ake a tte n d .

T here was som eth ing  very sw eet In 
the gestu re . In Ihe expression  with 
which she offered the knife Hut the

T he cloud, as Is now and then lit 
case, was not unlike tbe sm udge from 
a funnel Anil, In her fatigue, her 
help lessness, the very Im possibility of 
the th ing gave her th is  product of her 
Im agination an ex trao rd inary  power.

She saw  the s team er rising  from 
the ocean She climbed Its ladder to 
the rail Anti there , tr ium phan t oil 
Its deck, she was safe!

And In th a t m om ent she knew she 
could not he hard  on Ihe lirown man 
She would not dem and his punish
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In the dark  hours, he had hud all th e  How had Delilah felt as the sh ea rs  j |b  p HlM| dbaa wb,,„ , b„ |r  devotees lay 
canoes on ,a o  Island brought to g e th e r j cut th rough  the last of those locks.’ ; 
and had set over these  a guard of tw o , But P alm yra was not irrevocably  the

savage accep ted  h e r su rren d e r In th e  ¡ ,„„m  Duly a savage a f te r  all no 
serene  seem ing unconsciousness of knight e rm n t of th e  deep sea his
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m en w ith ritles, h im self w aiting  near.
Olive, she surm ised, had expected  

secre tly  to ob tain  a  canoe from  a 
friend  and  so sa il w ithout destroy ing
B urke 's possible belief in th e  fic ti
tious ship. But the brow n m an, to  h is 

iu j  d ism ay, had found th is im possible. As 
IW..UU*, sue xouuu an ua- day light m ust no t d iscover them  

mac inm .uon , valuer ashore, he had had no a lte rn a tiv e  save
to take a canoe by force.

V ader cover of the ra in  he had
somehow* m anaged to  su rp rise , had

th an  signi, lUeutiUed as a  vauoe.
vliVe sal uwf on Uie cauoe, s ie ad itd

h e r  lucre , uoiulcU. in s  hand seex«-i «<•»,n e  ta .aed  bound the guards and got away with 
out an  a larm . He had hoped to  prelo iSwe m io uo lh iuguess 

b e r uwu un ii ao she levi ine u .recliou .
UvvU IOV Olive IO b liuc- a.a lave 

d o se  lo h e is  and uiake .. . .  .-ign oi ine 
s ta r .  i l  was ine p u r» ..- »  o l in e .

»ne uau ju s l bee-n «sgiing lo fri ■ 
b e rse li tron i th è  urow a inau, y e i n o » , 
wbeu s - e  saw m a l success wouiu 
bave ihrow u ber a i c u c e  m i o  m e  
banda ot uie w uite, sa® »aa  u g n a i.. 
F o r w .ib  B urke p reseu t uis

vent the chase thus m ade certa in , by 
cu tting  rigging on the schooner; but 
to r som e reason , had had to  desis t 
w ith little  m ore th an  an hour o r so of 
nelay ¿ensued.

lin e  d e ta il of O live's pantom im e ex
plained perhaps why Burke had tru s t
ed the canoes to any  guard  but h is 

u tm d own lle  had been d rin k iu * heavily.

c rea tu res  cease» to oner any c h a n c e , 
it w as again  w itn O liv e s  clansm en 
she te ll her hope lo  lie.

Hut th ere  was th a t leaf le tte r!
¿the strove to m ake o liv e  under

s tand  they m ust go uack. She pointed 
landw ard, gesticu lated .

I t  was inev itab le  h e  should th ink  
6he continued in re s is tan ce . He took

And so it was she responded w ith 
a cry when Olive, a l last, clicking his 
to n iu e  in chagrin , pointed aste rn .

No need for her eyes to seek  out 
a tiny som ething ag a in s t the sky to 
know th a t the Lupe-a-Noa was come.

D elilah, for she couhl re s to re  the 
knife

She was, indeed, lean ing  forw ard 
w ith th a t purpose, w hen Ihe savage 
aw oke. Panic stricken , th e  g irl Jerked 
back, not In fear of his anger, but In 
a guilty  app rehension  th a t, seeing the 
knife above him. he m ight th ink  she 
a ttem p ted  m urder.

U naw are. the brow n m an sa t up at 
once, looked a t the heavens, h is clock 
Then he sprung  to his feet, caught 
her up once m ore like a  child, s ta rted  
for the canoe.

Palm yra w anted to give the knife 
back, hilt h er arm  was pinioned She 
tried  to bring  It fo rw ard , felt the 
brow n m an 's p recau tionary  tigh t iiltig 
of his hold. becam e again  conscious 

' of h e r  g rievance. Jerked vigorously.
O live w as like a long sufterlng par- 

i en t. He did not know why she re 
sisted . hut he did know he cifUld 
bundle her up In his arm s, with one 
broad hand across her m outh.

Sudden ra se  possessed the girl She 
would not be trea ted  so. Sin* s tru g 
gled w ith a ll h e r m ight. T he knife 
im peded her anil she hung it down.

T he blade fell noiselessly  As It 
s tru ck  in the Hooding m oonlight It 
sen t out one fu tile  Hash But the

before them  g ifts th a t may have 
m eant m onths, perhaps years, of sac r i
fice.

In a new sense of tru s t, she tu rned  
quickly to him . her cheeks flushing 
and spoke IBs nam e as  nearly  as she 
couhl In the wuy he liked: "O-lee-vay."

He looked up surprised .
"O-lee-vay," she repea led  — "Ja- 

Ja lu it? ”
He did not com prehend. She tried  

the pronoiinclatlon with varying III 
flections. Then, p receptlon

The savage grinned, ra ised  an arm  
and. cheerfu lly  Inform ative pointed , 
astern .

The girl caught h e r b rea th  “Oh. 
no. no !"  she cried  In panic "You 
don 't, don 't understand  Jau  lull Ja 
III-eet."

But all to  plainly he did under
stand . . Ami he was sa iling  d irectly  
away from  her one chance  of rescue.

As she s ta red  unbllnklngly  across 
th e  seas th e  low black s tre am e r o f  
cloud unavoidably, lit the In tensity  of 
her desire, suggested  to  h e r mind th" 
sm oke of a vessel •racing  to her aid
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C H A PT ER  VIU.
She would have snatched  her para

h e r firmly, la d h e r prone, m ade her »ol to  ra ise  a s  an  add itional sail, b u t ____
grip  the fram ew ork. »»»• h e r aston ishm en t, she found hold(ng the g irl ln rtae-llke grip

W ith  the paddle, strong, noiseless, th a t Olive was not m aking sail but \v b en o liv e  had carried  P alm yra |
Olive drove th e  canoe ou t in to  the tak in g  it in. _ ' thus uncerem oniously  down to th e ir

savage, all unaw are, m arched on. '

world of w aters. j Slowly the speck th a t was tne , canoe> the  sea waa not long In re-
R elieved of h e r apprehension , she U'Seon ol Noah grew  larger. One aggertjng its  power. H er re sp ite  had

began to patch  to g e th e r th e  inc iden ts hard ly  believed so sm all a  th ing  could been too b r |e f for any rea l rally
of the ir flight, into a  revealing  film, th rea ten  so m uch of evil. , a g a |nat the ty ran t savage.
W hen the wind had  revived to  le t She understood now why Olive had | Ag , he vraft cut ,ta  way through
Ponape B urke beat back to the first “<« tried  to run T helr ho”e depend the w ate r th e  wag increasing ly
island  in pu rsu it of Olive— (could It ed* no t on a ig h t* but in lying unob- gorry for w bat she had done H er
rea lly  be little  m ore th an  tw enty-four serT ed- I ac t had not been d e libera te , but after-
hours since the w hite m an  im prisoned As tbe topm asts had risen  evei w ardg_ a t the canoe, she had failed
her th e re ? )—he found the place abaa- h ig h e  ̂ again8t the 8“ y* 80 now they  to  call h ts  a tten tio n  to  the em pty
doned. He had also found her sup-1 
p lies gone, a th ing  implying) a  boat, 
and  O live's fo rgery  of a  boat's im 
p rin t on the sand, a  coun te rfe it so ften 
ed into g rea te r verisim ilitude  by the 
placid tide.

B urke m ust e ith e r  d e tec t the fraud, 
o r believe som e vessel, a lm ost c e r
ta in ly  the Jap an ese  gunboat, had 
sighted  h e r d is tre s s  signals. In th a t 
even t, he w as free  to  assum e Olive 
had- drow ned in h is efTort to reaefi 
land, had arrived  too la te  and then

receded—and were gone.
It w as now, in th is  las t tw elve

hours th a t P alrm yra  had seen Olive ] 
for the first tim e handle a  curious I 
k ite-fram e affair of sticks, decked out

sheath .
' She was aston ished  not th a t so in 

fallib le a m achine should not alm ost
! im m ediately  have discovered the loss. , 

Not, how ever, un til th e  hou r for 
w ith sm all yellow cow ry shells T his • bananag and cocoanutg dld tb e  aqttare 

copper hand go back a f te r  the blade.fram e she had noticed a t  h e r orig inal 
inspection  of th e  canoe, and since, 
w hen she was no t too tired , too 
frigh tened , to m iserab le  to  th ink  a t 
ail. she had w ondered w hat It could 
be.

T hen th e re  appeared  upon th a t face 
w hat w as acu ta lly  an expression— 
puzzled, s ta rtled , bereaved.

T he queer brow n-shot eyes fixed 
them selves upon her. For a  m om ent

_____  Thi8 con trivance  which she had en- th ere  gppmed a 1(alll(.(i reproach  in
had been tak en  off dowed w ,th 80 much m ys te r>' ^ OTel’ ! them , but he spoke-no word. Instead,
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sw um  aw ay, or
w ith  the girl, p resum ably  ag a in s t his 
will.

She had no know ledge w here Ja lu it 
lay, or how far. But it was w ith in  
reach , her only hope. As the fo rm er 
G erm an base, th e re  m ust be four or 
five w hite m en and a dozen or so Ja p s ; 
and if th is  one of th e  tw o A m erican 
m ission cen te rs  was closed, s till n a 
tive C hristians

She so w anted to go to  Ja lu it th a t 
she could not fail to endow  th is  sav 
age with the grace of tax in g  her th ere  
Ab6Uivl though the idea, u  gripped h e r 
t . . .  she could not, for the m om ent, bu t 
beiieve it true.

A fter all. though, w hat could it 
serve? She tried  to  rise  for a  view 
a s te rn , but dared  no t stand . She saw  
co sail, yet knew her le tte r , the canoe 
tneft. had m ade a  ch ase  certa in . T heir 
flying s ta r t  would save them  from  
o ther canoes but not from  the sw ift 
Pigeon of Noah.

Now* and  then h e r com panion him 
self would rouse to stand  w ith ease 
on th e  Jum ping canoe and scan th e  
sea for an  enemy.

In one of th ese  w akeful in te rva ls  
she made, in terroga tive ly , the sign >f 
tn e  scar which had come, in th e ir  con
versations, to signify the  w hite man.
P assing  a t  once from  his Buddah-llke 
tepose into the an im ation  of discourse,
Olive pointed to the sun and th en  to  ou t and touch the handle. She though t 
a spot considerab ly  fu r th e r on in its  of the o th e r  tim es she would have 
line of m arch. P ursu it, it seem ed, d isarm ed him.
m ust be expected, bu t not as yet. As she sat, her fingers w ent out

Now followed a long pantom im e, a t »nee and again  experim en ta lly  tow ard 
,.m es unintellig ib le. T he brown m an, the knife, and w ere w ithdraw n. The 
In his exp lanation , was ham pered by "»J»««- CODtyar_y h e r .
th e  lim it of ac tion  possible in a canoe.

to be no th ing  m ore th an  the brown 
m an 's chart. Yet, even a t  th a t . It 
w as still a m ystery . Am ong th e  Is
landers it was forbidden except to the 
hered ita ry  nav igato rs, and am ong 
w hite m en few had ever g rasped  its

he stooped, and she saw  w ith a gasp 
th a t he was drow ing from  its  place a 
heavy stick .

T he brow n m an picked up one of 
the cocoanuts, and cautioned  her 
w ith those  square hands, so expres-

app lica tion ; none, perhaps, had ever i gjve w here b)g face wag b,ank  Then 
been able to read upon th e  ocean 's h(l raisp(, , be n u t apd brougbt | t down 
su rface  its  guides and w arnings. Bpon (be gbarpenpd p(, in l. T he wood

W ith such a  fram e of sticks, how- ent(.rp(, tb e  2rpen hUHk W ith a  side- 
ever. Olive, could he hgve m ade R • w ,Hp rry ln g  raotton th a t w renched
plain tq her. sailed from lagoon to bpr bandR de, p tte  the supporting
lagoon acro ss  th e  tra ck le ss  ocean In f ra m e w o rk , he tore off a section  of the
alm ost the  assu ran ce  of a civilized ■ husk Again , hfi nu t pam „ <lown llp.
m ariner -with chart, com pass and , on (he p())nt lm ralinK  ,t3e|f. an d In
sex tan t. a  m om ent th e  «hole  husk was re-

T h at n igh t, she aw oke to  find her- i moved
self, again, encircled  by those g rea t j A ftpr o „ ve ba(| huaked several of 
arm s, held close aga in s t th a t c o p p e r , ^  nutg hp oppned t wo by pecking 

But no strugg le  now. It w lth , he abarp  end of „ , b | r d.
trep an n in g  them  as neatly  as a sur-

b reast
land, land—tnank  God, land!

W as the Island inhab ited?  She had 1 
seen no sign, and Olive appeared  a t r  
ease. But, then , th is  was the ocean 
side of the ato ll a t night, abandoned  , 
to  the  ghosts. Anyone who saw her 
would th ink  h e r a disem bodied sp irit j 
She shuddered. W as she now in ' 
tru th  m ore than  the shadow  of th a t ' 
g irl who once had lived?

As the savage lay asleep, the  knife j 
sh ea th  on his belt, was upperm ost. ' 
W hen the g irl’s eyes reopened they  | 
becam e fixed upon th a t blade. It was
very close. Almost she could reach

H is story  included h im self and B urke, 
the island, the  knife, w hat seem ed to 
be a gun, th e  canoe, th e  P igeon of 
Noah. Much of It, as it cam e, was 
m eaningless because she did no t grasp 
e th e r  p a rts  upon w hich the m eaning 
depended.

T here  was a  point w hich baffled 
her, w here Olive w ent th rough  the 
m otions of binding bands and feet, 
and forced som ething, crossw ise, into 
b is m outh. A t first she th o u g h t he 
h im self had been tied  and gagged, 
then  th a t I t m ust have been B urke.
B ut long a fte rw ards, w hen the savage 
had again  sunk  in to  stupor, the  ex
p lanation  flashed in to  her mind. She ,

the scene . P °88lb,ecould now reco n s tru c t 
ashore, ln p a r t from  w hat Olive had 
m ade clear, ln p a rt from  w hat h e r  in-

dld not aw aken to accuse her. She 
knew  by now it really  m ade no dif
ference who had th e  knife.

A th ird  tim e, then , h e r hand went 
ou t—and closed upon th e  wooden 
handle. The knife was loose In the 
sheath . Slowly she drew  the weapon 
forth .

The girl was th rilled , In tim idated  
by her success. Olive had become so 
much the orge th a t she had hud the 
feeling  It would be Im possible, In 
the s lig h tes t degree to th w art him. 
Yet here , by reach ing  out her hand, 
she had h is precious knife!

She did no t shudder n t th e  thought 
as she had once before. Association 
had maxle a  serious purpose no longer 

She only glowed in a new,
sense  of pow er, re s to rin g  h e r  self
esteem , h e r good hum or.
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THE Ford Motor Company is making a new car, but it is 
still proud of the Model T . It wants every owner of one 
of these cars to run it as long as possible at a minimum 
of expense.

Because of this policy and because of the investment 
that millions of motorists have in Model I cars, the l ord 
Motor Company will continue to make parts until, as 
Henry Ford himself says, "the last Model T  is off the road.”

More than eight million Model T Fords are still in active 
service, and many of them can be driven for two, three 
and five years and even longer.

So that you may get the greatest use over the longest 
period of time at the lowest cost, we suggest that you take 
your Model T  Ford to the nearest Ford dealer and have 
him give you an estimate on the cost of any replacement 
parts that may be necessary.

You will find this the economical thing to do because a 
small expenditure may enable you to maintain or increase 
the value of the car and give you thousands of miles of 
additional service.

N o matter where you live you can get these Ford parts 
at the same low prices as formerly and know they are made 
in the same way and of the same materials as those from 
which your car was originally assembled.

Labor cost is reasonable and a standard rate is charged 
for each operation so that you may know in advance 
exactly how much the complete job will cost.

Ford Motor Company
Detroit, Michigan


